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By GARDNER MACK.

LITTLE MARIE ELINE, known throughout the country as the “Thanhouser ‘

Kid,” who has been selected to play Little Eva in the film version of

“Uncle Tom's Cabin."

—;HAT THEY'RE SHOW. |
ING IN WASHINGTON.

TODAY,
Francis X. Bushman Iin “One
Weonderful Night,” Crandall's,

Ninth and E streeis.
“The Meanenger of Death,™ Cen-
tral Park, Ninth, pear G sireet.
“lm Defiance of the Law,” Olympic
Park, Fourteenth and V streeta.
“The Creation,” the Belasco, La-
fayetie square.

TOMORROW
“Les Misernbhies,” Olymplic Park,

Fourteenih and V strecis, i

Mary Pickford in “The Old Ae-
tor.” the Olsmple Theater, 1421 1
streel.

“Am Kleventh Mour Heformation.”’

tentral Park, Niath near G street.
“Whena Waoamen Love™  randeii's,

| Ninth and F.
“The Creation ™

; Lafmasette Square,

atresis,

the

Relasto,

Behind the Screen

Mal Wells, who has been a prominent
member of the Frontier Company, has
enrolied with Sterling Flims.

"“Satan’s Rhapsody” (s the unigue title
of a new, splendid, and costly film soon
to be releaged py George Kle'ne. The

" story features the famous actress, Lydia

doralli, whose sensational work in "The
Naked Truth,” now playving at the Can-
| dl¢r Theater, New York, proved a reve-

latlon to piciure fans.

“Burainess vs. Love™ is a timelv one-
rec] fecature in which Vivian Rich and
William Gerwood play opposite in a do-

tnestic drama. The husband is ab-
sorbed in his busincss Interesta, and
the wife is pining awav for love and
devotion she craves but does not re-
celve. Release July 22

An Intcresting seéries of pictures in
the Mutunl Weekly, No 9 s the
lgaunching and christening of the trans-
Atlartic flyer, “America.” In which
Lieut. Jokn Cyril Porte, of the British
royal navy, expects to filv across the
Atlantic Ocean

“The Ranger s Reward” i= a Frontier
Ar*>m1 eoon to he released thal has a
 surprising ending. and one at should
"take aud’ences nuite

How
Inquest Club for
Aspiring Photo

Playurtghts

The progress of the moving picture
industry has developed a new
brancn of literature. As has been
stated 'n this column sevaral times,
scenario writing 18 as dignified an
occupation as writing any other sort
of elory or play, and requires as
much abllity and a certain amount
oI training. The tremendous cirou-
lation that the writer of & =cenarfo
Bels for his work is gar gredater than
the average fiction writer obtahas,
no matter how popular he might be.
And il Is also considerably greater
than that of the average playwright.
There in, therefore, a heavier re-
sponsibility lale upon the scenario
writer than on either of the other

Hterary workmen, and he should
approach his task with greater
care. A  suycecesstul novellst, on

being asked the formula for suec-
cess In writing, stated that the per-
son who wouid win fame and for-
tune must first write what he
thought, put the writing away, read
it over a year or two later and
then burn it up. This meant that
the writer should let his work get
cold and go over it when the
cretive spell had passed,

Something of the =ame sort applies
tc scenario writing.

The scenarios written in the heat
of the creative moment should be
permitted to lie hidden away until
the writer can approach them with
careful judgment as to their worth,
It isn’t always possible to do this
in this age of short cuts to every-
thing, however And Epes Win-
throp Bargent, the well-known au-
thority on scenaiios, has hit upon a
scheme which has the same offect.
He calls his scheme an Inquest
Club, and insiead of allowing
scenarios to lie hidden, the writer
brings them outl. and reads them to
others of his ilk who have been sim-
ilarly afflicted, and “Inquests’ are
held to determine just what is the
maitter with them—if there la any-
thing the matter. The idyn seems to
be a very good one, especially in
cities where the itch to write
scenarios has become epldemic—lika
Washington. There are numbers of

embryo scenario writers in this
city whe would probably recelve
much help from such a riuh For

the benefit of those who would profit
by Mr. Sargent's Auggestion, we give
lt In his own words

““We want to see the coming sea-
son end with an Inquest Circle in
every photoplay writing center in the
country. Most of those already es-
tablithed have done great good in
bringing the {rolated writers together
and getting them Iinto the atmoa-

phere of the work, and we want to,

see more of them established.

“But we want to see them con-
ducted on the lines of the Inquest
Club of New York City, and not
alongz the cut and dried lines, for we
belleve that the rules laid down make
for best and most permanent organ-
ization, Many of local coroners have
started out to pattern their organ-
Izatione on the lines of the usual
literary club, and this defeats the
end of the clubh, The rules are very
simple.

Bome competent person underiakes

to gather about himself or herself
.np other writers of a clty for the
irpoge of study and discussion,

ru'h can help the other without los-
Ing any personal advantage., and
already the clreles In Pittsburgh,
Baltimore, New Orleans and else-
where have done much to develop
writers into sellers

“1f you want to start an
circle in vour city write in In
the {(al' the various clircles will be
advirtised at least once a month
and an effort made to keep lu Inti-
mate touch with them.'

inquest

to Establish an

Author of the new novel,

“"Diane of the

By LEONA DALRYMPLE

Green Van."
and § & MeClure s judges

Peter’s Adventures in Mairimony

awarded a prize of $10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell

want to he like
The really artletic pleture shows the
age—line for line—development, char- |
acter, all the palnz many may have
made at the expensa of smoothness of
akin. But a woman doesn't want that |
| sort of picturs, She wants every char-
| acter line erased, no mattler what a
| smeoth, beautiful ynfaithful, character-
Itnu Hkeness results mother light oG i
baby thun ovey such ¥ Tagg
PETE OR BABIES® Iruu as Tiny Tim "
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wi- | taken t way,” sald he with deljcate ball In the eiderdown comfortable thaet | Prudish. wWomen tna e threa
feien 1o that war paint. 11l do |covers her. Another marvel of Inet- | . :
t—* mistenon ! I (Continned Tomorrnw
ealingi Al e for 1 thought. of course, that Marv shared | iCopyright, 194 Now sy 1 - Koy
! my opinion of the unppr-al.mhln little ca- | m—
o Ty e e ruated our evening. e | ,
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made up"” than tha cheupest actresa fn; 101 can print the pleture 3 ¥ “Certainly nat 1 meant
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universe, The lds of her eves were 17" demanded Mary, dly Tiny Tim :4" pe .“";'l“' un. ———
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looked thunderstruck artual llkeness They “.m‘. good |respect for her. She's wasting, In a .,mun-ﬁ.-...u... :.....-..\J U# i
“Great Scott, Mary,” 1 exclaimed, l,,m-m and that's a vastly different 'horrilie way, a lot of maternal energy.
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fertive— that, in their viewpoint
excellent pleture

“I've seen womer CArr
that were uylterls unlike
eO8 use Ihm. flattered

off
Lthem,
It's what

ia an |
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purely
they

ave You Seen This Pose?

vou'll

!I

YOUNG FOLKS

Come to Us
For Your
Home-Furnishings

turnishings
ol :-.:ll]r

nice
home

You want
or the first

narried life.

idea that
saving money by
along with cheap
a while.”

Lon’t get the
be
etting
nngs for
furniture™ is hor-
expensive at any price.

“Cheap
ibly

You can come to us, select

tust such gowds as will make

vour

home comfortable and

attractive, and we turnish vou

t

—

and

f

I3

he means of attording what
vou wish,

Purchases will be charged
vour account arranged
or the very easiest of week-
or monthly payvments,

L)
“Peter Grogan
AND SONS CO.
Credit Accommodation
Brings Home Comfort

vur

817 to 823 Seventh Street

The Very High Parasols Have
Inaugurated Their Own Spe-
cial Method of Making the
Young Lady Pose Gracefully.
Instead of Being Ungainly
Their Lankiness Adds to the

Grace of the Bearer.
D self-confident and relaxed?
Ifs all the fault of the
parasol, or, rather, the virtue, for
this is the Parasol Pose. At last,
woman has something to occupy
bo!hhtrhandscdonce,andit:
not the ungainly, flopping purse.

She rests them lightly on the top
of her parasol as if it were a staff,
lets one knee sink in ever so little,
throws her head so as to give the
cortect angle to that feiching bon-
net, and—smiles.

Her attitude is almost a recipe
for a sweet disposition.

The white dress of very open
work toweling worn is very simply
made—the pattern may be had
from any fashion book, but the
charm lies not in the simplifity
alone, but in the color scheme.
Parasol, girdle, bandings at the
neck and cuffs, and the hat trim-
mings are of pussy willow silk in
a rich orange shade.

Although so severe as to give a
distinctively tailored appearance,
the brilliant color combination
makes this costume as elaborate
and as fitting for formal aftermoon
wear as any beruffled styles.

Many of the hats decorated in
orange rosettes and lined under-
neath with orange have been over-
looked in the milliner's shops. |
verily believe it is because no wom-
an knew how to wear one of them,
or realized that a charming and
attractive costume could be evolved
at little expense. The simple band
on the neck of the dress and at the
cuffs is as easy to remove as a sep-,
arate collar, the girdle is not at-
tached to the dress, so that the
white costume can be used for other
occasions.

Parasol handles are just hw'ce!
their former length and are carriea |
on all occasions. l

| ==

(Photo by Fashion Camers Co.. of New York.)

OESN'T she look poised and

* MOVING PICTURES |

CENTRAL PARK

oth St. Above G N. W.
TONIGHT

The Messenger of Death
The Sheriff’s Prisoner

—_I
MONEY

Paid for

SCENARIOS

are ecasy to write §
and there are hundreds of mov-
picture companies that pay
$256.00 to $100.00 for them.

'l Photoplays
| ing

from
how -
thelr
with

he submitted,
form and
comply

| They must
ever, in proper
' arrangement mpust
certain rulea.

I

i

touch with
Send
will

We will bring you in
the of scenarios
your to us—we
I revise and

buvers
phfftoplay J
and eriticise It Hat 1t
for sale for §1.00 (i0c for each |
- additional reeal)

| We charge a 10% commission l
1] for selling your scenarlo—If it is |
found to be unsalable ie will be
returned with a constructive erit-
feimm l

Address R G.

| Seenario Department,

| KALORAMA FILM COMPANY ||

1332 V Street, N. W

Checks, moneyv order, or cash
should be inclosed when forward-
ing scenario

THE GREAT DEMA ND
(FREEING [0 oot .:u:":'
ISILTAND  soverior aumies

fuvomss fertioners }:':":ll‘;::““' I: : ‘"‘:‘
L& Prompt delivery No consumers supplled

B. B. EARNSHAW & BRO..

Wholesalers, 11th and M Sta.

Mus lowest
prices
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TOM TABBY SAVES THE FAMILY.
By FLORENCE E. YODER.

HI8 story is about Tam Tabby
and tha lion «that you see In
the picture, but It Is going to
begin with Mrs. Tabby. -She

stood at the door and with her hon-
net and
the road.

“I don't see how | can bear to ask
for help,” she sald, “but T mu~t de it
just for this one time.”" She £3t her
mouth very tight down, and wiped
off her glasses, and started down the
road.

Times got hard in Tabbyland, just
like any other place, and sometimes
the animals were pressed for food.
This was one of those times, and
Mrs. Tabby had started out to ask
the old cocker spaniel who kept the
little shop down the road to !st her
buy some grocerfes on credit. Bhe
had just enough for one more meal,
but np money to buy food for the
next day.

“If he doesn’'t help me,” she sald
to herself, as she hurriad along,
*these children will have to hunt for
their food. And it will be the first
time since they came to Tabbyland.”
Ehe walked swiftly, and scon she
was at the shop. But who was that
standing on the outslde pesking in,
with his nose pressed flat against the

ane”
pn was Tommy Tabhy, and he had
troubles of his own. Inside of that
shop was a wonderfu! tov lion. which
he could not even see, and he ~anted
it above everything else in Tahbland.
As his mother came wp a big tear
ran out of one eye. He wiped it away

Jl.l-l'l in time.

Oh. mother; take me 'n with
you,"” he be;:ed “There is somothing
in there that all of the other fellows
want. No one has seen it, hut we
have all heard about jt. I'l! bc good,
and won't touch a thing.” Mrs.
;El:tl;v amiled and- took him by the

Once Inside he went & t t
the toy lion, he thought ltlru‘h th.g
most wonderful thing he had aver
seen, and was so interested In It
that he d!d not hear what his mo-
ther was saying to the cocker spaniel
w I-m kem the shop.”

“Can't you jet me have juat enough
for one day, she asked. I will pay
for it jater. Surely somelhlng will
turn up before long.” But the old
dog shook hlu head and his long
ears flapped. 1 don’'t mean to be
stingy. Mrs. Tabby,” he said * but l
must have cash. | can't do anyth'ng
else timea are hard., Mrs. Tnbby
bit her lip to keep back the tears
and just then Tommy came up. The
old spanlel cleared his throat. My
piace is all choked up with silly
toys and T can't get in maaoy gro-
ceries’” he sald, to change the sub-

shawl on and looked down

and before . Tommy aould

growled, I wish asomeone woull
taks It away for me.”

Toinmy held his bl'e&l.h’
at his mother's skirt—
have it please mother
“T would so love to m it
I will take it quite away and won't
let it stay near the house.” Mrs
Tab paused. “Well” she sald,
., (that was the pame of
the cocker spaniel, “if you want
you may give it-to this amall boﬁ‘

Hags bundiea lt out

thop for him, and Tommy :{anﬂ
It down the road. No one saw him
and It was safe inside the shed
back of the house Inaide of na t'me.
Tommy sat on the MNoor and looked
at it just as you see him tn
the plicture. “Now" he thought
I sell it or—I know, l'!l show It
off for a pefiny a

All that afternoon,

and pulled
lot me

hmth the toy was

pecple go-
“T can't un-
derstand Tommy.” she said to her-
self as she rocked on the porch.
“What he wanted with that

lfon is beyond me. But if it pleased
him, I'm he haas it. I only wish
that ¥ give him better things.™

She sighed, and began to knit and
wonder where the meals for the
next day would come from.

-1 m‘u.ll tell them tonight'” she
thought, “‘that they must go out and
hunt for their dinner.

aren know, how poor we reslly are
Just now.

At supper time she could not coax
Tommy away from the barn, and he
came In after all of the
things were cleared away, rs.
;lbbr had told the others, se when

on the rch and held him om her
lap. *“Tom." she sald, ggravely, 1
have some bad news for you.”

grinned agaln, and moved a
Jingle, fingle Something chinked In
his pockets

Mrs. Tabby looked al him, and put
her hand In the pocket that he held

open. “Tom Tabby, where did you
get all that? she for his
pockets were full of pennles and

nickels and dlmes.

“The greatest show on earth,” he
whispered in her ear: “one mangy
lfon that T got for nothing.” He
looked to see his mother laugh, but
she only gathered him u‘hm than
ever, and began to crv!

But Tommy knew that they were
happy tears, and while he waited
for them to stop, he softly unwound
her arms and dumped the coins In
her lap.

ject. “That old mangy lion” he {Copyrizht, 1914, Florence B Yoder.)
MOVING PICTURES MOVING PICTURES

THURSDAY—FRlDAY—-—SATU RDAY

Paz
i ek

Here For “Tie

-

-

“Extra” Latest Edition ‘“‘Pathe Week!y™

Com lete New Show Monday

6 Pleasing Features

High Class
|Musical Program

5/ SPECIAL CONCERTS SUNDAY, 3to 10:30

“Ball
Game”

Refined Acts
‘of Vaudeville

COUNTRY STORE, 8:15 Friday




